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IN A THRILLING 
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TH AT'S &Ke -/UtU-Ptg. WHEN YOUR BIKE 



Don't envy aviators! You can fly, 
too — (or seeni to) if your bike is 
equipped with the world famous 
Morrow Coaster Brake. You'll go 
zooming over hills and whizzing 
down straight-aways when you're 
coasting with a Morrow. 

The Morrow Brake, you see, has 
31 BIG, precision ball bearings 
which spin and spin in a hardened 
raceway— insuring absolutely free 



COASTER BRAKE 



coasting. And a huge bronze brake 
shoe that GRIPS the heat-treated 
steel hub — insures quick, easy 
stopping. 

Be sure your bike's Morrow- 
equipped. It doesn't cost you a pen- 
ny more— and all manufacturers use 
Morrow. Tell your bicycle dealer 
that's what you want. 
ECLIPSE .MACHINE DIVISION 

Bendix Aviation Corporation 
ELMIRA, NEW YORK 
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UST SEND US A 



I AM 



We will give this car to you for sending us 
the most outstanding name tor it! Can't you 
Just imagine yourself driving it down the 
street? IT'S NOT A TOY— this is a real car and 
all you have to do to get it is to send us the best 
name for It. This BIO little racfn<r car has a 
4-cycle air-cooled gasoline motor, big 16x4-'nch 
bahoon tires and a wheel base of 60 inches. It is 88 inches long 
and 26 inches high and can be driven from 5 to 25 miles per 
hour, usine about only one gallon of gas for each 70 miles. 

Send in the name you think fits this car. Names like "Flash- 
ing Arrow," "Speed King," and "Wonder Racer" are suitable, 
but you can think of a much better one. Remember, the car is 
just hive tne one shown in the picture above. It is a BIG, 
snappy-looking racer with a REAL MOTOR and it will be given 
to the boy or girl who sends in the best name for it. Send your 
car name TODAY! *-■ --u 

Mail Your F*< 

J 




Name Today 





$100.00 

IN ADDITIONAL 
CASH PRIZES 

send in but one name for the car and your 
entry must be mailed before May 24, 1941. 

IT'S EASY TO WIN 

Think of all the fun you would have driv- 
ing a REAL CAR like this. You would be 
more popular than ever with a streamlined 
racer and even running errands would be fun. 
It pays to be prompt, so send us your name 
for the car RIGHT AWAY! The name you 
have in mind now may win a prize. Just 
write your name for the car on a penny post- 
card, sign vour own name and address and 
mail it to: 

JUNIOR AUTO CLUB, 62 Capper Building, Topeka, Kansas 



25 Prizes for Boys and Girls 

In addition to the car, we are also going to 
give 24 other big cash prizes to the boys and 
girls sending in the next best names. The car 
itself is First Prize; Second Prize will be 
$30.00; Third Prize will be $15.00; Fourth 
Prize will be $10.00; Fifth Prize will be 
$5.00; and the next 20 prizes will be S2.00 
each. Duplicate prizes will be paid in the 
event of ties. This offer is open to evervone 
living in the United States with the exception 
of those who have won malor cash nr'zes 
from us since January 1, 1936. You should 
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A TRAN5-PACIPIG CUPPafc 
DISASTER THROWS TD6ETWBR TWO 
PALS WHO LATER BATTLE THE 
FORCES OP THE PANTASTlG ISUNO 
KMPOPBtt,CAP^4/V BLUS.,.UPOt4 

EMBRSINS PROM THIS WORLD 
OP FICTION, THB RAM WHO IN 
CIVIL LIFE IS REPORTER MAPPV 
Tff««/U.,AND LITTLE BUD, WAVE 
NOW RETURNED TO THE COMPORT 
OP TERRILL'S NEW YORK HOME... 



GOLLY I DON'T WAWTA GO TC> 
BED... SEE ..HOW THAT RAV 
COULD PISHT.. WONDER IP 
WE'LL EVER SEE i— ■ "^ 
HIM ASAIN... 
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..AWYWAY.WHV DO US WPS ALWAYSl 
MAFTA GO T'BED EARLY, AN' BIG 

PEOPLE STAY UR..TWeV«ff THE 
ONES WHO LOOK TIRED 
AN' SLEEPY/ 
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WWY.M3U SAW MOW IMPORTANT 

IT IS TO BE STBONG AND 
HEALTHY WHEN WE J?& AW, 
WER£ IN THAT r0^ BUT GEE, 
MESS ON THE W HAPPY' 
ISLAND.--. |ff | KEEP 

THINKING.. 




OH.. SO THAT'S IT... HMM...YES.. 
I KNOW... THE RAV IS ON 
YOUR MIND AGAIN, EH? WELL. 
LET'S POKGGT HIM 
FOR TONIGHT. ../ 




BUT, HAPPY.. MOW \\ ONLV 
DID HE GET THERE \ KNOW 
LIKE THAT... WHAT [THAT HE 
MAKES *\M... DOES \ DOES 
HE WORK WITHOUT^ SEEM ING- 
,4 NY PAY?r — T^LV 1MPOSS; 




#..lVE MEARD THAT HE'S NEVER 
Y PAILEO TO CONQUER ANY- 
THING UNJUST T^T^ip 
OR EV/IL...NOW GoKJZp&V.J 
TO SLEER BUD.. J C AN>T I BE 
AND I MUST SEE fl A E rr A ND 
ABOUT YOUR\/bOY FOR 
SCHOOL, XT YOUR 

NEWSPAPER? 



THAT COMES 

.AFTER SCHOOL...' 

GOOD-NIGHT 
NOW... 

g'night; 

HAPPY 



ANPAS BUD DRIFTS OFF i 
TO SLEEP/ AN UNEARTHLY 
PRESENCE SEEMS TV 
ENTER THE ROOM.... 



TWO GAUNT WIRY 
HANOS PASSOVER 

THE LAO'S EYES.. 
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;©6/i?" /S GENTLY L/FTEP FROM 
HIS WARM BEO t THEN THROUGH 
A WtNPOW.JNTO THE BLACK- 
NESS OF THE m&m&M 




rest gently, my little one. 
..heh...sle:-ep 



JSL 




THE TALL MUTE. CHIMNEYS AND A 
GNARLED OLD OAK ARE THE 
ONLV WITNESSES AS BUD'S 
CAPTOR NOW MOUNTS A BIG 
S/X-LEGGED PIERV HORSE... 





...AND TOWNS BELOW ARE 
SPANNED LIKE TOYS AS THE 
GREAT STEED CARRIES H/S RIDERS 
WITH THE WHISTLING SPEED OP A 

M/DNfGHT GALE 



WZANG5 SWAY 
BUOTOHi$$&NSES:.,WITH A 

* HE CLINGS MORE TIGHTLY... 





LIKE A FAIRYLAND, A PATCHWORK 
QUILT OP COUNTRYSIDE LIES 

BELOW. . . . 
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NO ONE EVER 

GETS HURT 
IN THIS 
COUNTRY A 




AFTER. THE LITTLE MAN CALMS BUD 



BUT GOODNESS IS ALL WE ^ 

KNOW. HERE IN EL /MR.. PEACE 

AND PUN IS ALL THAT 




GEE.. I GUESS 
YOU DON'T 
EVEN HAVE 
ANVi4«4/?S 

HERE 
EITHER, 
HUH? 




WHY SHOULD ANY- 
ONE BE INJURED 

ANYTIME? I KNEW 
YOU'D BE ALRIGHT 
WHEN I SAW LUPO 



PROP YOU 



* • ■ * 



D..DO 
YOU 
KNOW 

HIM 77. 
TELL ME 
ABOUT 
HIM.. WILL 
YA? 
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/MY HOME LIES BEFORE YOU.^ 
AND HAPPY BOYS ARE MOST 
WELCOME/ 

M 





YEAH ... Y BARBARIC// 
URE.. \ WHAT A 

QUEER PLACE 
YO'U COME 
PROM/ 



MEN 
KILL 
EACH 
OTHER 

IN 
BUNCHES/ 






WHY 
NO 
ONE 
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HERE... 
WHEN 
FOLKS 
GET OLD, 
THEY JUST 

WANDER OFF 
...AND SIMPLY 

DISAPPEAR. 
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AH.. LUPO. ..WHAT A GRAND 
FIGURE HE IS /...MOST FOLKS 
SAY HE'S A POOZ....BUT IT 

SEEMS WlSCBAZY DEEDS BRING 
GOO& TO SOMEONE, ALWAYS.^ 




COME.. EAT YOUR HUMMING ^B 

BIRD'S WINGS, YOUR BIRD OF 
PARADISE SOUR AND NECTAR 
OF LILACS PIE.... 




WHAT IN W N.. NO.. THAT'S 
HEAVEN'S )■/ SOME OF THE 
NAME IS £1—. STUFF I WAS 

IT... AN V TELLIN' 

EARTHQUAKE ] YOU 

ABOUT.. WAR 




SURE. .YOUR TOWN'S / W..WHY. 

BE IN' BLOWEOJ THIS IS 
UP/ sm~~*f s PLAIN 

MADNESS 




WITH MAD CONFUSION REIGN- 
ING EVERYWHERE.THE TWO, 
BY HALF CRAWLING AND RUN-i 
N/NG FINALLY BEACH THE 

PALACE.... 



POOR KINS PEVERAI HE'S 

FRANTIC... I HAVE NEVER 
BEFORE SEEN A MAN ANGRY. 
HOW UGLY IT MAKES ONE/ 





PFAHH.' INVASION?? YOU 
MEAN TO SA/ THIS MAP 
RULER KULIK IS TAKING 

OUR COUNTRY BY 

W..WHAT CAN 

BUT... YOUR V WE DO?/ 





W.. WHERE IS \GU L R.. 

THIS REMARKABLE J GEE... 

MAN YOU WIB^B y!SEE 
SPEAK OPj& THAT 

FUNNY 

LIGHT 

OUT 




...AND 

mMtm 



HILLS 
IN AN 
EVEB.- 
W/DEN- 

IN& 
Rl 




m 



FLuam 

ESCENT 
GLOW... 



ITST/mAMSW70 

PALACE AND 




S..SURE..G..GOSH.. ..THERE HSIS.. 
I SAW HIM LICK A WHOLE 
BUNCH O' MEN ONCE „ .// 




WM..THAT 

OLD GUN 

IS RUSTY 
AND 

OUTDATED' 




.... A9 TNB StAV STANOS ON 
mm CANNON ABX/LUANCG 
PLASHES POffTH... A 




DON'T BE ALARMED.. f T.THE 
I AM REALLY MERE /MANIAC 

MONSTER 
KULIK 
ATTACKS 
US/ 




QUICK.. HAVE VOU ANV WAR 
MATERIALS . ... ARMAMENTS? 

— -— __ i _ _ i ■■ 

OMH.. SEEMS TO ME WE 
DO HAVE AN UGLY 

FIRING-PIECE. ..SOME- 
WHERE. .. 

& 




THE GROUP WATCH SPELLBOUND 
AS THE RAV LEAPS UP TO TLfE 
GUN, WITH THE SPEED OP L/SHT... 




^^^B| \'*\ 





MEAN WHILE, THE VICIOUS KULlK'S 
PLEET MOVES IN., ASSISTED BY 
NONE OTHER. THAN. .CAPTAIN BLUE 





THE SHIPPING VESSEL:::: 

TRIES TO FLEE..... BUT 
WITHERS AS KULIK 

RAKBSHER WITH F/REA 
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THIS EASY CONQUEST 
WILL 

\\and LOU&/ 



THEN... IN A BLINDING 
BURST OP SHELL-FIRE. 



F 




^> 





STICK "TO YOUR POSTS, MEN OF 
££./*/«. ..THE TIDE IS ABOUT 
TO TURN/ M 

H 




KUUK^S GUNS BEGIN TO BELCH 
FORTH RAV- SHELLS UPON THE 
MERCHANTMAN., .CATCHING THENA 
LIKE TOY BALLS, THE RAV 
HURLS THEM RIGHT BACK... 




m 






BUT THE AGGRESSORS MOVE 
IN AND THROW BOARDING CHAINS 
ONTO THEIR VICTIM.. LIKE A HELP- 
LESS G/ANT THE ELIXIR SHIP 
WALLOWS MOTIONLESS.. . . 
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WOW/' I VB 
NBVBR LIKED 
PlSHTING,J?AV.. 

BUT KNOCK 
THEIR 

BLOOMIN' 

BLOCKS 

OF*/ 



ON BOY/ 

wweeee/ 





*</r before the uttlA 

MAN CAN INTERFERE, 
BUPDV PULLS THE STAR- 
TER. . . HE SHOOTS ALOP7 
LIKE A METEOR 






HIS LIPS CURVEO IN ANXIOUS 
GLEE, THE RAV GRIPS QUIVERING 

C A%t& 9N &LUtt vl W/LP-EVEP IN 
TkRROR, KUUK SLINKS AWAV>. 




THIS IS THE SECOND TIME 
VOUVe BEEN MY RAG POLL, 
CAPTAIN.. SOON YOUR 
STL/PF/A/© WILL BE SNAKGN K 

OUT/ 



MORE BILGE RATS COMING 
TO HELP YOU- THEY MUST 
LIKE KNUOKLE-Plg.f 




UEH.. GIVE ME A CROW-0AR 
AND l JUST MUST TEAR 
THINGS DOWN/ 





i 



WITH SICKENING BLOWS THE 
CHUCKLING KAY NOW BATTERS 
CAPTAIN BLUE TO THE RAIL... 






JUST THEM AN OBJECT HUMS 
MAPLVAMOM3 THE BUILOINGS 
OP EL/XIR... ITS SPEED MAKB& 
ITSPATH A MISTY BLUR... 





G..GOSH.. AM I STILL HERE. 
OH &OV.. I WENT W 
THAT THING.. SAW, 
THE RAY 5A\/E A 
WHOLE COUNTRY... 
MAPPV..TELL ME 






* * 



LITTLE CHUM, YOU'RE SURE 
STUCK ON THE RAY AREN'T 
YOU.?..,, AND THAT MAKES OL' 
HAPPY PEEL BETTER TWAN 

, _ K __ VOU'LL EVER 
#»1% KNOW/ 

mm 



v 



* A<} 



\ \ 



[: 



fit 



m 






III 1 



mm 



Follow The Ray, America's outstanding comic, in the June issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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IN THESE PERILOUS TIMES THE 
SAFETY OF THE UNITED STATES 
HINGES ON A FEW GALLANT MEN 
OF THE INTELLIGENCE SERVICE.. 




NOW THEY'RE) THANKS 
OFF AGAIN.. ^..I'LL 
HERE'S THE DECODE 
MESSAGE/ > IT 




THOSE CODES/ AMD 
HAVE BEEN Vf FROM 
CRACKLING Y AN 
LATE EVERY/ UNLI ST- 

NIGHT, W cttATIOM 

TRACE 
CLOSELY/ 



HERE// 
THEY'RE AT 

IT AGAIN, 
CAPTAIN/ 
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OKAY... GET THE 
CODE CLEARLY... 

OUR CROSS- 
COUNTRY 
TRACERS SHOULD 

TRAP THAT 
TRANSMITTER 

LOCATION/ 





WELL, WENDALL.. 
WHAT'S ON YOUR 



GENERAL HARRIS 

WARMYINTELL 



>><<£^2^tt& 
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[WHY/ IT'S A 

I DESCRIPTION OF OUR 

NEW ANTI-TANK 
GUN/ A MILITARY 
SECRET.. WHERE'D YOUl 

GET IT WINGS? 



1 
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W»: 



A DECODEO SPY 
BROADCAST THAT 

WENT OUT OF THIS 
COUNTRY/ WE 
MUST CRACK 
DOWN ON THAT 
STATION/ 
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MINUTES LATER 
A FAST CAR 
STOPS AT A SEC#ET\ 
HANGAR,, 



BgBSg wagg 




ROLL OUT 

' THE BULLET- 
PLANE, 

SPINNER, I'M 

GOING BYE-, 





WINGS CLIMBS TO TEN 
THOUSAND FEET AND 

ROARS WESTWARD- 




FOUR HOURS 

HE /S OVER 

WQHTY FO 

\ : OF ORE 



"->kj 
JN.. 





WINGS SETS THE 
BULLET-PLANE DOWN 

BETWEEN TWO 

GIANT TREES... 



WHEW/ I'VE 
HEARD OF THESE, 

LANDINGS BUT 

I'VE NEVER 

PULLED ONE 
BEFORE. 4 



HMM..HEAVVTRUCI 

TRACKS/SOME- 
BODY WAS LUGG- 
ING A BIG LOAD/ 
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ACARTHUNDERS 

TOWARD WINGS, 
AND.., 




m-hey/ 

TRYING 
TO KILL 
SOMEBODY?, 



X 
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4 S WINGS WATCHES 
THE CAR CRA$MMmlN~ 




I'VE GOTTA 

PULL THAT 

DRIVER 

OUT OF 
TH 



r <yjJ 



H/SCOAT 
AROUND H/ff HEAD 
WSNOALL LEAPS 
Mm THE FLAMES 







SO YOU NEARLY 
KILLED ME WITH 
THAT CRATE.. 
C'MON NOW, , 
YOU'RE OKAY/ 
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SAY.. 

WHERE 

WERE 

YOU 

BLAST/W6 
TO? 




TO MY UNCLE'S/ 
HE SENT ME A 

TELEGRAM SAY- 
ING HE NEEDED 

MY HELP.' I 
MUST REACH 

HIM/ 



LERDTHEWAY, 
BEAUTIFUL, I'VE GOT 
A HUNCH YOUR 
UNCLE IS THE MAN 

I'M LOOKING FOR/ 
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GOOD'- THAT TELE- 
GRAM BROUGHT 
HER.. DISPOSE OF 

THEM BOTH/ 
WITH MY NIECE 
OUT OF THE WAV 
NO ONE WILL EVER 

KNOW OF THIS 
PLACE/ 



*m 



Y 



'■ti\ 








WINGS CATCHES THE 

TELL-TALE GL/NTOP 

SUNLIGHT ON STEEL 







7X77?. 



WIN&S 

Houmi 



mmmm** 




A SPLIT SECONC 
LATER MACHINE 
WUNSLU&SWHim 

ovEM 




FOR A MINUTE 
THEY LIE STILL. 

THE GUNNER, 
THINKS THEM 
BOTH 
DEAD.,, 






..HE HURLS A CHAIR 
INTO THE HUGE RAP/0 
PANEL-BOARD, SH0!7T\ 
CIRCUITING THE POWER 
SYSTEM.. 





SORRY TO DISRUPT 

YOUR LITTLE SY5TEM- 

BUT THE UNITED STATES 

3 FED UP WITH V 




ABRUPTLY THE BATTLE 
ENDS.. A LONE FIGURE 
REMAINS STANDING 





p. 

WIN6S... 
MY UNCLE,, HE'S 
DEAD/ WAS HE 
ONE OF THE 





YOUR UNCLE WAS 
UNFORTUNATELY 
THE LEADER OF A 
SPY RING/ HE 
CHOSE TO COMBAT 

THE PRINCIPLES 

OF AMERICA, 

AND LOST/ 





More of Wings Wendall in the June issue of SMASH COMICS— on tale April 18th. 



STOP, YOUR 
MAJESTY- 
REMEMBER 
YOU'RE NOT 

ONLY A 

KING but 

ALSO A 








\f BUT, 
YOUR 

MAJESTY- 
WHERE 

DID YOU 
GET THE n 



BOMB ?- THIS 
ISN'T A BOMB, 
GRISWOLD- 
MERELY A 

BOWLING 
BALL AND 

MY M 

C/GARff 
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Enjoy Archie O'Toolc each and every month in SMASH COMICS. 
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MORE TRUCKS "^W USTEN, 
WRECKED// AND J Gtfp®£ IVB 

THE WEAL VICTIMSSA &ROADCAST 

OF IT ALL ARE THE J TO DO-SO 
INNOCENT SABlES SVOU'LU HAVE 



WHO NEED MILK/ 



jo& to 



EITHER SOME G-ANGj PERFORM.' 
IS AFTER THE TWO 
COMPANIES, OR — 



SMOOT 



&y Jack Cote 



l&ASBV MAKES HIS WAV TO THE 
AJAX COMPANY OFFICES: 




THREE OF OUR. 
TRUCKS TODAY 

BUT WELL RUN 
THOSE PUNKS OUT 

OF BUSINESS SO 
FAST IT'LL MAKE 

TMEM PANT// 
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TONIGHT VOU 
GUVS ARE GOING- 
TO STOP THE" 

12 O'CLOCK MILK 
TRAIN AND ■' 

WHAT5 THAT? 






WAS 

ft 1 1 i *• 1 1 

T WAS 
IT/ 



%a 
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wait'll dave ^ 

hears th' dope:! 

PITy AJAX AND 
STERLING WHEN 
MIDNIGHT 
STEPS INTO i 
' PICTURE/ 
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^....EVENTS TAKE AN 
UN E^PECTgP TURN 



WMEE 



MAKE 
SWIN&I 



7j 



JACKAT PAVETfe APARTMENT:! J6S OCXO^K.M/ONIGHt! THE STERLING- 



T.SO IT'S JUST W SOMETHING-" 
AS YOU SUSPECTED} TELLS ME 
BOTH COMPANIES J MIDNIGHT ^ 



HAVE WIRED 

THUCtS to run 

EACH OTHER 

INTO ruin// 



will be: 

THERE TO 
MEET THAT / 
MILK TRAIN.' 
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THISU YS'XP 

YOU OUT or 

MISCHIEF// 



w 



VOW CANT 
TWI 

ME. 
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milk TRAIN E N"TE R S &IG-CITY/WMEN: 



WWATS 
TWE IDEA?, 



WE GOT VA, 

COVERED/ 
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WE'LL STOP 
SLUGS JUS' LIKE 
ANY HUMAN// 
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v-Y-y- 

y-ye:ah, 

S-SM-SH-., 

sh-sure/: 
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YOU 

MISSED! 
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YOUR 
GOOD DEED 
FOR THE 
DAY// 
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ATER, NEWS OF THE INCIDENT 
IEACWES THE OWNER OF THE* 

STERLING MIL K COMPANY ; ■ ,,, 



7 



HA HA HA/!, 
THAT'S RICH/ 
SO MIDNIGHT 
IS WORKING 
WITH US// 





SKIP THE SLUSH/ 

I DIDN'T DO IT FOR 
YOUR SAKE/.. IT WAS 
FOR THE CHILDREN 
WHO NEED THEIR 
DAILY MILK/ X JUST 
'CAME TO WARN YOU 
TO EITHER DIS- 
CONTINUE THIS FEUD 
OR EXPECT THE 

WOAST FROM H£ fi 









DON'T WORRY, IT'S 
ONLY AMMONIA/ RlP 
OFF HIS MASK,CY/ 
LETS SEE WHAT 
THIS BABY LOOKS 
LIKE// 

WITH 
PLEASURE/ 
( X ALWAYS 
DID HANKER 
T'KNOW WHO 
MIDNIGHT , 
REALLY IS/ 



«% 



WESS, 
WHO? 




M^l/OiC^^!^GS. : »Ti 







KEEP HIM TIED ANL 
GAGGED/ THE BOYS 
JUST DOPED UP THC 
AJAX CO.'S MILK AND 

I DON'T WANT ANYTHING 
TO PREVENT ITS 
DELIVERY// WHEN THE 
PUBLIC GETS A TASTE 
OF THE STUFF, THE 
HOSPITALS WILL at 

OVERFLOWING* WITM 
FUTURE BTBTRUNO. 

CUSTOMERS // 



&s\ 






&3EAT wd«K,r r DIDN'T 
GABBY/.. BUT -/EXPECT HIM 
WHAT IF HE ~\TO// I 

HADN'T FAINTED? JTHOUGHT TH 
VOU'P HAVE /liLLY'D RUSH 

BEEN IN A FIX,'/ ME AN' GIVE 

ME A CHANCE 

T'USE THIS/.' 



j,y- 



-..<■ 



2.00A.M/' we 

HAVEN'T MUCH 
TIME LEFT TO 
STOP THAT 
DELIVERY OF, 

DOPED MILK,' 



GOSH. IM 
GET TIN' 
SLEEPY/ WISH 
WE COULD 

KNOCK OFF 

* 'TIL 

TOMORROW/ 



Q 



*35Steo| 







* W'&l 




©AWN 15 BREAKING 
OVER BIG CITY 
WHEN THE TWO 
FINISH THEIR TASK.'J 







RfltPNlGHT MAKES A PHONE CALL:] 



HELLO, BENTLY? 
THIS IS HART OF 



AJAX MILK CO/ 



II 



O.K, YOU WIN.V 

r'M READY TO 
SIGN OVER TO YOUR 
COMPANY IF YOU'LL, 
COME TO MY HOUSE:, 
TONIGHT WITH 

THE PAPERS// 



IT'S ABOUT 

TIME// ILL 

BE THERE/ 




& 



BUT NOW I N 

ainy sueepv 

ANYMORE/ 
THAT PHONE 

CALL HAS MV. 

CURIOSITY UP/ 




S?MAT NIGHT AT THE HOME OF I 
THOMAS HART/ | 

WELL HERE I W YOU/ u 

AM.' SO YOU ^txCKlTWI 
FINALLY CAME ApcNTtY." 

TO YOUR SENSES^ HAVE THE 

NERVE TO 
COME 



HERE? 



i 




OOnt tell me: 
you didn't ask 

ME OVER// 
LISTEN, HART 
MY MEN ARE 
OUTSIDE, AND 
IF THIS IS A 
TRICK // 



x dont know 

what you're 
talking about 

but i've been 
waiting for 
a chance:.. 
like this // 





YOU WERE WARNED 
BEFORE AND CHOSE 
TO IGNORE MY _.-_ 
GOOD ADVISE/ NOW 
YOU'RE GOING TO 
KICK THROUG-H WITH 

FIFTY THOUSAND., 
SMACKERS EACH" 



FIFTY 
SRAm 

WHAT 
FOR? 



T/' 



'- 




5 




OONT 



WRECK 




mm$&mmm. 



j^n^SSi^j^^ 



m@mm 







SSs? 



FOR THE 
ANNUAL 
MILK FUND 

CHUM — = 

SAVVY? 





^ 



f 





THATS ALL KIDDIES// 

VOU TWO HAVE BEEN 

FEUDING AT THE 
EXPENSE OF HUNGRY , 

BABIED LONG ENOUGH.' 

INSTEAD OF CUTTING 

MY OWN KNUCKLES 

ON YOU- I THOUGHT 

I'D LET YOU PUNISH 

IPO // 



EACH OTHER 



(■ 



[rUti 







^ 




FOLKS, 

YOU'VE JUST 
SEEN WOW GREED CAN 
ERASE ALL REASON FROM 
A MAN'S. MIND/ ALWAYS 
REMEMBER THAT IT IS 
BETTER TO GIVE - THAN TO 
RECEIVE/ OKAY SEE 

VOU LATER y> ^ HAT 

GOES FORI 
MEjTOOA 



W^ATCH FOP ANOTHER SIZZLING 

£P»SOO£ OF A*M0MGMr AND 
GABOV IN THE NEXT ISSUE // 



Another fast moving episode of Midnight in the June issue of SMASH COMICS. 




\pede$trians H&ffi$$e& scared 

{RABBITS AS A SP&0JN6 CAR 
^WklZ2ES ALONG AT 7QM.RH... 



WE FIND WARREN WALKING 
THROUGH THE DOWNTOWN 
MARKET DISTRICT. 



- 
BUT TONY'S DREAMS ARE RUDELS 
SHATTERED BY THE SUDDEN BURST 
OF MACHINE GUN FIRE, 




Unho 



HOUR LATER,. THE 
SCENE SHIFTS. 



TONY IS NESTING UNEASILY IN A 
CLEAN WHITE HOSPITAL BED. . . 






SUDDENLY TONY SCREAMS IN % 

L_ delirium, . .. ■„■■■.;■■■■;■■;) 







MR. PUDINSKY 
TO SEE VOU, MR. 
MISCARDI/ 






WA&GEN THE VENTRILOQU/ST 
• THROWS HIS VOICE... 



OH, I SHOULD 
SAV IN ABOUT 
A WEEK 





\\ 




/ 



/ 




www. 









YEAH, MR. PUDINSKY. 
I COMA OUT IN A WEEK 
AN' I COMA RIGHT 
DOWN TO PAY YOU 
OFF.. WHERE YOU 
LIKA I SHOULD 
MEETA YOU? 



/-:■ 



U 



j 



¥ ~ 



sM$ 



m 



; iiP;: 



'/ml 



V 



/ 



.-■■' 











WEANWHiLE THE OTHER TWO-THIRDS 
OF THE TRIO ARE WORRIED SICK.. 





ARE YOU SURE 
HE HASN'T 
SEEN UP HERE, 
SCHMAL2.' 





GANSE& 
SCHMAL2 

THEATRICAL 

AGENCY 



TOO BAD/" 
I'O WAVE 

A JOB FOR 
HIM IF ME 





■ ; 




* 

] V 


i 





WARREN, YOU OLD 

FAKER/ WHAT'S THE 

IOEA OF WORRYIN' 



THE H\DE OFF 
US? 



w$m. 



«*toNv,-: -*->.-.- 




7. SO WHEN THIS PUDlNSKY 
WALKS IN...! GAVE MIMTHE 
BUSINESS.. HE'S WAITING 
FOR TONY NOW TO /^ 
BRING TMEDOUGH/l 






mm 



I GET IT.' 
WE GO 
NSTEAD OF 
TONY/ pd 



m 



\h 



i 



fr£*:-> 






PUDINSKY'S MEN INT/MIDATIN' 
MORE STOREKEEPERS — w 
AND PUSHCART VENDERS! JM 










WELL, LET'S 
ORGAN I 
OUP« PLAN 
OF ACTION J T 








mm rmcRQOmAfieroo fast. 

wmmwm&M&EiR own 





I IT'S Av.jS.TALEM^j\ 




UNTIL 






\TH£ CROOKS MANAGE 
SUP FROM THg TRIO'S 

furious attack 





I PUSHCART VENDORS WHO'VE HAD ENOUGH 
\OF PUDINSKV'S TyRANA/Y, BLOCK THE CAJ9 . 





SlvAAs, 







Read the hilarious adventures of The Purple Trio each month in SMASH COMICS. 



RQBD£&i 
Pil?£8£0! 



OF 
WHAT; 



r\ . 



-W. 



WMM' 
ATHLETE 

foorr 



ft 






~> 



3j*S 



^», 



c eject ive 
IC detective 



C7> 



^♦♦♦♦♦♦♦V' 



'SHE STOLE MV, 

HEART/ COOK/. 
X &EEN USING A 
GAS PUMP FOR A 
WEEK. AN' IF SHE 
DON'T RETURN ME 

HEART SOON, 
I'M SUNK/ 



WHO IS 

'SHE"? 



■v. 



M 






HURRY! MY GAS 

IS RUNNING LOW 
AND ME WITHOUT 
THE PRICE OF. 
A GALLON/ 



vou. Missy ^m hello, cutie/ 

UNDER ARPEST \ WHAT'S YOUR 



Chins up/1 

•WUM CLOO 
FIX/ 



POQ—l/lP/ 



NAME? 



►♦<; 



mmmm 



HHH 



■»v>>Ky>;:V. 



♦♦♦A*** 
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<r, 



^ 
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NAME CLUN 
WOO— I MEAN 
WUN CLOO' 



*s 






N 



u 



\~*\ 






WB 
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,Mfe'^ 
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ffi^ 



i:;-4 • 



* -"•* J 



Wi 



7^ 



;/fafa 



ift'W 



ft/'ft 



■■•■• 



-.;:•■ 



'Ill-It 



■&1 






: ■;. 



■■^7/ 



m 

fa\'/ ■/* 






to 



WELL, 

DID YOU 

GET IT? 



yes/ now 

DOME A 
PAYOR. 



p[*jj 






i 



W:-'. 



HI 



», 



: iHw 



mi 






rJ 



X 



* ;;, ^«; ■ 



« 



tiUttini 



Wr- 



# 



■f.'fi« 



.*/? 



; ; ^/ 
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ff/flffi 



GO FETCHEE 
/Wy HEART 
BACK 






tf 
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S fa!^ 
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Follow Wun Cloo in the June issue of SMASH COMICS— on sale April 18th. 














BY PAUL GU5WS0N 



ttvivX'SSS 



day musE&mmmmmm 

m/D all LAwsmmtmmm 
QUAKmrn^mMmmmm 

his .wmmmmmmim 
and TiNXL£mmmmmLLs., 

ommEAwmiMm^mmm 
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BUT WHEREF WHY. 
DID THAT 
JESTER GO? 





WELL? WHY Y 
DIDN'T YOU 



HE WENT 
THROUGH 
THAT WINDOW j STOP HIM? 

UP THERE/ 



->V/ 



T FIGURED THAT IF 
YOU COULDN'T CATCH 
HIM IN SEVERAL YEARS, 
I COULD NEVER DO 
IT IN MY FIRST. 
DAY ON THE 
FORCE / 



■■%, 




f 







'yOU TALK LIKE 

A WEAK , 
COP, LANE-' 



■f I... I'M 
'(SORRY 



o-.; 



NOW GET BACK ON PARK \ AFTER CHUCK LANE 



r * * * 



AVENUE.. YOU'RE DUE TO, 
RING THE 
SERGEANT/ YES,. YES. 



I'LL GET THAT 
JESTER.' UGH.. 



IN TEN 
MINUTES' 



NEARLY FOR- \. WHAT HIT 



IT'S" A 
RUBBER 
BALL/ 



GOT. 



M-ME? 



m 



3#: 



\ 
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m* 
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WHENTHEBALL IS PICKED UP... 



I 



A RUBBER 
HEAD OP 
THE JEST- 
ER/ 



SHET 

up/ 



% 



BS? 



l 






r ■ 



■ ■ 
.■■■'V , 



m 



I*ft*I-r. 



'<«*, 



AS INSPECTOR 

MULLIGAN 
SQUEEZES IT. 



•#• 



LATER.. ON PARK 
AVENUE.. 



YES.. PATROLMAN 
LANE REPORTING 



i«* 






OKAY? 
SARGE, 
OKAY.. 



i 



i 



jSBj 



■VW. 



■:-a 



P^ BT f,.i 



c 



TANLW HOT FAR 
AWAY.,$ 

BONEHEAD 
MULLIGAN, 

TSK..TSK..' 



::>~vft 
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aftS 
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7 T-V^ 
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OH. .ITS 
YOU, LANE.. 
LISTEN, GO TO 
VAN 
CORNISH'S HOME.. 
HER MAID WANTS 
TO SEE YOU.' 



MRS. VAN CORNISH.. SHE'S 
THE OLD WOMAN WHO 

WANTS TO GIVE ALL HER 
MILLIONS TO A CHARITY 
GROUP THAT WILL SHOW 
HER THE BEST 
WAY TO SPEND 



/ 



r 



i 



* -*. 



I 




V 






^5 



, 



(i 



sH 



y 



// 



A 



H*yA 

TOOTS.. GOT 
ANYTHING. 
GOOD TO 
HEAT/ 





THERE ARE A BUNCH 

OF CHISELERS UPSTAIRS 

TRYING TO GET 

MRSVAN CORNISH'S/yeAM? 
MILLIONS/ 




EYRE THE FIFTH WAROX GO UPSTAIRS J T I ) 
BENEVOLENT ASSOCIATIONS AND RUN,p=^— ' CAN'T L 
SHE'S ALL SET TO GIVE r-rtTHEM OUT//DO THAT, WE'VE 



THEM ALL HER MONEY 

'AFTER THE SONS AND 

DANCE THEY'VE 

HANDED 

• HER/ 



**T 



*? 



*> 



^<S? : < 



■> :<r t 



*1 



sr *-i 






NO EVIDENCE.' 



. : (s£& 




I WOULDN'T GIVE MY 
MONEY TO THESE MEM, 
MRS, VAN CORNISH... 
THEY'RE i— ^T VOUNGMAN,' 
CROOKS/7: / LEAVE, BE FORE 

I HAVE YOU 
m* THROWN 




■"■- ■—»-:- 



*Si 



OUT 



/ 



tV 



>*<TX 



H 

/ 
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AN 1 HERE'S TH' ITH/S COP'S. 
PLAN FOR OUR 
NEW PARK/ 



SET- 



UP/ 



THIS'S 
PHONEY' 



m 



'\ 



ml. 



if&f 



x 



LOOIE., LET'S SEE HOW TH' 
BOSS IS GETTISJ'ON.. WE'LL 
PICK THIS GUY UP LATER AN'l 

MP'IM INTH' 
VER/ 




THERE'S MY CHECK FOR A 
MILLION DOLLARS, AND 
MV WILL IS SIGNED, MAK- 
ING THE FIFTH WARD 

ASSOCIATION MY 
m HEIRS/ 






)J 



I 






■/: 



ER..AHEM.' MIKE. ..LOOIE. . 

TAKE THIS OFFICER INTO 

THE OTHER ROOM AN P. 

SHOW HIM WHAT 

WE INTEND TO 

DO WITH MRS. 

VAN CORNISH'S 

DONATION/ 
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^mm& 
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MRS. VAN CORNISH, YOU 
HAVE A HEART. 
OF eOLD/J5T^SST..C'MON..| 

BEFORE THAT 
COP WAKES 
UP/ 



IT'S IN TH' BAG/ MOW TO SET 
RIDC 



PLAT- 
FOOT' 



it 



HE'S IN 
HERE 



U ■*-.** 



m 






v 



* 



:<^ 



■>^& 



m 



rr, 



WHERE? jf RIGHT 



s?§? 



OVER 



f t f 



V J 



MA 



t 



'<! 



HUH? 



W 



^ 



HE'S GONE/M HEV.. 

BELLS, 



<g\ 



'LISTEN.. 
ITS HIM! 



i 



mm: 
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..,,,.,,_•,, 
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Oh 



/ 
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m 



■ . 



T3%* 
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V* 



« 



k* 



fBAMf^AND THE FIRST 
THUG IS THROWN INTO 
THE CHANDELIER/ 
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.-.vavAw-j 



?K#b 
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:-vl 
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I'LL FIX 

you/ 



■ 
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.':./; 



\V.'.Vi 



■■'■-■:■; 



r-w4tfw: 
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tvtttfv 



.. .. W$&® LEFT SENDS 
TH&ISE&DND THUGN-r 



i 



h*f 



7 



i « 
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EVER 

'TAKE A 
HIGH-DIVE 
OUT AN OPEN 
WINDOW / 



TO 



;n& 



WANT* 
TO PLAV, 

EH? 



PLACE, 



RW 



Mfil 



ss 



■ ,. . 



Sis 



< "j^ \ 
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SURE YOU 

HAVE... NOW.' 
HA-HA/ ___ 

to 



#**§ 



,■ 



\ 
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N-NOl\u£ $H 



[■*> 
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vr*, 
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mim&O^THE THUG SAILS 
OUT THE WINDOW, LITTLES ., 
KNOWING THAT THE TESTER' 

HAS iiiiili ROPE AROUND 

ii'nir-^^'-'^'MV ,, -; : ; : ; : ; : ; : ; : ; : ; : ;v; : ;" : ;w :> ;, 'M : eL '' 
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i-^y 
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THE GROUND THE THUG'S 
FALL IS GUDDEHlMSTOPtm 





DEAD.' FUNNY. 



;v>.. -W- ! . : ;II-- ! :' v.jiw.KW--"- • ""^ 

'A?SfYORT 77ME AFTE« 



iW 



MULm<5AN'S ARRIVAL. 



WELL, RATS.. 

LOOKS LIKE YOU'RE CAUGHT 
WITH THE GOODS NJOW, 
VVHERE'DYA STICK PATROL- 
MAN LANE? 





HAW/ A LIKELY STORY/ 1 GUESS 
I'LL HAVE TO FINISH CLEANING 
THIS CASE UP AT ' 

HEADQUARTERS/^* MULLIGAN.. 

LISTEN.' BELLS 





MULLIGAN 

IS A 

FEW 
FEET 
FROM 

THE 
DOOR, 

THE 
JESTER 
SLAMS 

IT 
SHUT,, 




HE'S LOCKED 
THE POOR/ 



BREAK 




A FEW MINUTES LATER , 




*■<& 






yy?A i 



I GUESS THERE'S 
NEVER BEEN <I 
ANYONE LIKE 
IE JESTER, 
EH, INSPECTOR 
MULLIGAN? 

NO.. AND 

WAS A HAPPY 

MAN//©*/'**/ 



-r 



<-w^_ 



More daring deed* of The Jester in the June issue of SMASH COMICS. 





BUT INSIDE%A BLAZING FIRE LIGHTS 
THE CRUEL PACE OF A FIGURE 
MUSING IN ITS WARMTH. . . 



I WILL SHOW THOSE FOOL 
DEMOCRACIES WHO IS MAS- 
TER NOW/ IN MY RADIO 
ADDRESS, I'LL FRIGHTEN 
THEM INTO SURRENDER/ 

ONE MINUTE 

START.. 






Y MAW/ BECAUSE MY ALLV FAILS^ 

I N TH E M EDITERRAN EAN , 

THE WORLD THINKS I AM J 

BEATEN, TOO.. SAVED ME \ 

THE TROUBLE OF GETTING) 

RID OF THOSE SPAGHETTI*/ 




I WILL BUILD THE MIGHTIEST^ 
EMPIRE THE WORLD MAS % 
EVER KNOWN/ DEMOCRACIES 
BEWARE.. I HAVE A NEW 
SECRET ALLY TO 
AID ME 




TmDBRouT&mm&NmmB : 

£©AST OF INDIA, BLACK X 

MEA&smm FANAcmm spezch.. 




SUQDBNLX TH6 GEA 
IB PARTED BV A 
QAPTING STREAK, , 



A SECOND LATER THE GLISTENING HULL ERUPTS 
IN A GAP/NG WOUND.. THE PULSATING ENGINE* 
MOAN ANO THEN DIE SHAPPLV. 






WWXM 



anM 

mmLED TwmtJsmffimAtm . . 



THE SWAMPED STERN 
SINKS QU/CKLV 85- 

/VEATH HEAVY WAVES, 





WITH A GASP THE 
SHIP GOES DOWN, 
THE TERRIFIC SUC- 
TION DRAWING 
HAPLESS VICTIMS 
WITH 




/>- 



"-" ' *ri*'S^. * y'^ 1 
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'W 






HANG ON, 
BATU t WE'RE 
BOUND TO 
BE WASHED 

ASHORE 
SOON' 





iFGHAI 
I ISTANj 

& INDIA 
SHIP 





w^M£M&#& 
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KuH.,THEY MARCH.. 
G RUBER.,. WIS 

SECRET ALLY.. 
THEY LAUNCH AN 
ATTACK ON A 

SUEZ CANAL -< 
BY WAY OF RED 




HE'S DEAD, 

POOR 
FELLOW.. 
NOW WE'LL 
SEE ABOUT. 




\SLOWLV THE TANKS RUMBLE ON. 
[GUTTER AL ORDERS ISSUING 
j&RQM THEM J 




1 



THEY MUST BE 
ON THEIR WAY 
TO SUEZ/LIKE 
THE NATIVE SAID. 
THEY TORPEDOED 

OUR SHIP.' 



%m$fQE the FmmMWM •■ \ 




YES, OF 
COURSE.' 
WHAT CAN 




FROM THE NA- 
TIVE'S ROCKET 
BLACK X TAKES 
A MAR. . , . 



.' T \ r 



II 






'//> v 



INDIA 



tel<A> 






THE ACCOMMODATIONS 
AREN'T TOO COMFORTABLE/ 
BUT WE'RE ON OUR 
WAY INTO TURKESTAN/ 



,». 
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AND BE 
PREPARED 
FOR ANYTHING, 
MASTER.' 



•1 






OVER MILES OF BARE KIRGHIZ. STEPPES. THEY R/OE TO 
THE END OF THE TRAIN LINE. \*.J.J !0 ££M 




WE'RE GOING IN. )] 

IF THERE'S ANY /] 

TROUBLE, WE -^1 

HAVE TNT. STICKS.' 





\TflAT NIGMT, AS CLOUDS HIDE 
A WANDER/NG MOON. ., . 






NO.. I SPOKE 
TOO SOON.. 

BACK 
AGAINST 
THE WALL> 

BATU, r 






[their exploration leads 
them to a dim room. 




11 "W 1 !' lJ\W\M-h:%\VW\\WIWnlh:- 

AFTER ASKING INNUMER- 
ABLE QUESTIONS, WE 
MENARESATIGFIEO 



■■■■■ ; /^U.ffe^.-; • y 



you 

ARE OP 

CAUSE i 

SEE.' 

THE* 
PASS-^ 
WORD 
IS "SEA 
DEVIL",', 



THERE'LL 
BE A RICH 

PURSE 
WAITING 
FOR VOU IF 
YOU TAKE THIS 
PAPER SAFELV 
THROUGH TO 
THE SUET. 
CANAL' 



4, 



BUT SUDDENLy A GUARD 
SP/7//VGS TO THE SCENE. 



I'VE SEEN WIM 
SOMEPLACE 
BEFORE/ 

W ■ •>* — 




yes, herr 

CAPTAIN..I 
WAG RIGHT.' 
IT IS BLACK 









ffccHW-v^-UAJrfW'Vrf 



MUBX&Mt&a 
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NOW 
I'LL TEND 
TO VOU.' 



] THE BATTLE RAGES 
FUR/QU&LV AS BLACK 
X COVERS BATU'S 
RETREAT TO THE 
R/QERLACg 




M 






MEANWWLBiBATU HUQLSTUE 
OVNAMIT&vLADEN COATS IN 



GREEDILY THE FLAMES LAR 
AT THE DAMP COATS . . , 

AND THE TNT. CACHE. 




a' 




COATS.. TGGErHEm,THEV 
ENEQ: C/TADEL'S ■ W&Mm»;i 




-~*«* W&MMF&* SAFE D/STANCE A\AfaV, 
TERRIFIC DBTONATION HU&L& THEM 
Ipl ^; _ ^ OFF THEIR FEET, 




WMEW^TNE 

CITADEL IS 

A COMPLETE 




SOME TIME LATER.. 
BLACK X ADDRESS - 
ES THE OFFICERS 
AT SUEZ., AS A SUR- 
VIVOR OF A TORPEDOEi 
SHIR- . 



! 



"SEA 
PEVIL?. 
TWE 
PASS- 
WORD*! MUST 

GIVE THE SUBS 
ORDERS TO 
ATTACK TWE 
CANAL/ 



-7 



BUT WHEN THE U 
&LA<~K X HAS TH&: 

w^in^m^uH&:::^. 

S^mmmOR TNEM' 






R FAVORITE RESTAURANT 
BACK IN WASHINGTON . . . 
BLACK X'S SUPERIOR 
EAGERLY SCANS THE NEWS. 




I SAY, THE BLAST 
WAS TERRIFIC/ 
..LIKE A SEA DEVIL 

RISING FRO 
TWE DEEP 







V" 



' / 1 





ITISW NAVAL OFFICE 
y\ TPAITOR.. PLANNED 
TO BOMB SUEZ CANALP 
I'LL BET BLACK X 




Espionage starring Black X will thrill you in the June issue of SMASH COMICS. 




^RA)y . 

has - ^ 




BARRY THIS CMP/ TV SHOW 
OF THE POLICE AND MY 

LASTDAV TO GET THE 

SCARLET SEAL, BOTH FALL 

ON THE 13 TH ~A FINE 
CHANCE I'VE GOT/ 




I THIN f<T I CAN USE MY 
ACT IN THE SHOW TO 
SAVE DAD'S JOB YES, TH/S 
FIRE-ESCAPE'S IN THE 
RIGHT SPOT 
J_ 






( 



tl \& A 



i_ 



^ 



- -»_ 



JJ 



lO MINUTES LATER 

^X;X:X;v: : -- ::v-:-: : :v : ::-XvXvXv- 



L£ 73 S££. I'LL NEED A 
TRICK ESCAPE BOOTH, 
CHEMICAL SMOKE PRO- 
JECTOR, PHONOGRAPH, 
MOVIE PROJECTOR , SOME 

RUBBER CABLE, AND FIRE- 
WORKS* I'LL GET 

easy. 




T 



WHE. DAV BEFORE THE 
'fSHOW, BARRV'S APPARATUS 
IS READY 



m m 



■ 



..... 

NEXT NlGHTl 

SHOW GOES ON, HE CALLS 
THE COMMISSIONER, USING 
WIS FATHERS VOICE — 



. 



COMMISSIONER .THIS IS 

CAPTAIN MOORE, I'LL 
BRING THE SCARLET SEAL 

TO YOUR OFFICE AT 9 P.M.! 

BE THERE/ 



"• 



CAPTAIN MOORE, THIS IS 

THE COMMISSIONER 
BE IN MY OFF/CE AT 

3:30 P.M. sharp! 





vi-xv 



- — - 

O/V 7#V£ ROOF OF THE 

£QM®£ ■ STATION 



1 



the lee theatre where i'll 
be playing, is right next 
door- and the roof's on 
a level with the 

station's. 




■* -mmm ■:, 



.'» 



-WWJ-W- ' -W I 



8:45, ON THE STAGE OF 

THE LEE THEATRE 



JV,\ 



I'LL CONCLUDE MY SHOW 
WITH SOME SPIRITUALIST 
ILLUSIONS I WANT 

VO L UAITEERS F R O tvf T H E 
AUDIENCE.' 



P/f*- .^V r-*<^ . £**s iG& '<•*•*• ja* *fKV fT* 




NOW, PUT ME 
IN THAT BOQW- 




mm we Ayiiiiiii 

UP BARRY.... 




THIS MUSTACHE FINISHES 
THE TRANS FORMATION . 




AND THIS BUTTON STARTS 
THE SMOKE MAQHINe, 
MO V/E PAOJEC TOR A NO 
RECORD. 





£ MINUTES LAT£R- 




THAT WASN'T A TOUGH *\\ 
ESCAPE, NOW I'LL PUT - J 



L 



ON THE SCARLET SEAL 
COSTUME OVER TH/SSU/rf 





• f^\ 






AND THEREFORE, 8ARRV, AS 
THE SCARLET SEAL , /S NOT 
SEEN AS HE SL/PS THRO- 
UGH A FALSE DOOR ANO 
STEALS TO THE LEFT. 




BELOW THE W/MDOW THE 
PACKAGE OF F/RE CRACKERS 
EXPLODES/ 



C 



s^c* 



r 



?>bH6\ 



\ 








AS THE DOORMAN STARES TO 
WARD THE NO/SE, BARRY SLIPS 
THQOUGH THE STAGE DOOR, 

AND DOWN THE ALLEY - 




THIS IS CAPTAIN MOORE, 
COMMISSIONER! WATCH THE 
SCAQLET -SEAL FOR ME. 
WILL YOU? GET IN THERE f 



fcAM. &<\M f 



V 



\s 



3SS 



Vs 



\ 



just ray and get o*/r 

Or THISL 





':■'. ' ■.■:: ■■'■ .: ■■■■ ■ '■'■ . . :■: 

§§§§: Wf POZ/d\f STATION'S 



SISilKliyf 



-AND INTO THE BUILDING. 




HERE'S THE COMMISSIONER'S 

OFFICE I GUESS HE'S 
WAITING. 














il: 



SOMETHING'S WPO/VS/ 

THIS CABLE WAS TOO 
TIGHT/ 






«2 MINUTES LATER 



GOT TO GET BACK TO 

THE THEATRE! NOT IME 3 
TO LOSE! w-^MH^Vj^- 





THIS BOMB 
WTO THE COSTUME - 







ONCE INS/OE THAT 
OOOA. I'M SAFE/ 




BARRY DODGES BEHIND THE 

WALL, AND REMOVES HIS 
SCARLET SEAL COSTUME 





MISOIQECT/ON 
AGAIN/ 





THIS ROPE'S RIGHT OV£A 
MY BOOTH/ 



AND FOR THE LAST 
ME- MISDIRECTION/ 




AND THIS, LADIES AND 

GENTLEMEN, ENDS THE 
ACT. 





BARRY, THE OLD MAN'S 

LOONEV, HE TELLS ME 

I BROUGHT IN THE 
SCARLET SEAL AND 




I DIDN'T! BUT YOU SHOULD 
HAVE SEEN HIM WITH THE 
SEAL'S STAMP ON MIS FORE AEAD 1 . 




BAQQy CLASHES THROUGH 





BAfWV STQ/DES FjQOM THE 
STAGE 



WM?mM 



W30 IN THE POLICE STATION 




AS LONG AS IT KEEPS HIM 
OFF YOUR NECK, WHY 
WORRY, DAD? YOUR 
JOB'S SAFE/ 




'ma 

rfSyJ 



Wgmgm 




"iM^i/M: '■ 



SAY, VWtfW YO(/ BEEN L^ 
FOR THE Z,4Sr HOUR?J 

ON THE 57HG£. 
IN FRONT OF r' 
/SOO PEOPLE f J 




Another exciting installment of The Scarlet Seal in the June issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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DEATH AND CRIME STALK KENT THUR5T0N, 
THE INVISIBLE MOOD, AS HE ARRIVES IN 
LONDON AND CROSSES TRAILS WITH A 
MYSTERIOUS STRANGER WHO LEADS HIM 
${, I TO DANGER WITHIN THE GRIM WALLS OF 
THE CASTLE. OF DOOM 



mMMmmmm 



ut\ '' 
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i/' 1 
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• lt?#. 
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to*L J. 



A THICK FOG HAS CLOSED ITS 
GRIP ON LONDON....THROUGH IT 
A FIGURE SLOWLY PLODS ALONG. 



Sv n.^&^ | ^s^ 



THEN, WITHOUT WARNING 
ANOTHER FIGUR E LEAPS ;QUT 
OF THE GLOOMy— | y.,".y " ■■■■ ■■ ■ ■ " ^ 







A FIERCE STRUGGLE TAKES' 
PLACE IN THE 



SHADOWS 




AT THIS MOMENT A THIRD FIGURE Y THANKS/ OLD MAM 

APPEARS ON THE SCENE YOU SAVED MY 

LIFE....IM 



K, ■■-: :.■ .- .. .?$&■ 

YOU WON'T DO^ ?m& 
MURDEP TONI<»UT, M 
MY FRIEND f mf X 



Era 



ffc.- 
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GRATEFUL] 
I'M JAMES 
GOTHAM,JUST 
ARRIVED 
FROM 

INDIA!! 



i>&? 



>'&'f 






'\ -, 'j, ■ 



!^, 



I'M KENT 
THURSTON, 
OVER FROM 
AMERICA... FUNNY 
WE SHOULD y 
MEET HERE.. .^ 
FROM DIFFERENT 
PARTS OF THE 

WORLD II 



V 



■»«3 



A5 THEY WALfyGOTHAM TELLS HI 
STORY- n = 



SO YOU'VE 
COME BACK 

TOCLAIAA 
OWNERSHIP 
OF GOTHAM 
CASTLE AS 
THE RIGHTFUL 

HEIR? 



<X ',1/ , ' 



YES, KENT... BUT 
STRANGE THINGS 
ARE GOING ON 

THERE-GEOFFREY 
THE CARETAKER 
HAS WRITTEN ME 
THAT THERE ARE 
WEIRD NOISES 
AND FIGURES 
TRAMPING ABOUT 
AT NIGHT I 



( OF COURSE THESE ARE 
I LEGENDS AND STORIES 
/ABOUT THE PLACE BUT 
THEY CAN'T BE TRUE I 
SAY-WHY DON'T 
YOU COME UP 
THERE WITH ME! 



I'D 
BE 
GLAD TO, 
JIM...HMM- 
GHOSTS...AN 
OLD CASTLE... 
LET'S GO? 



V Vl.Vt^". 



:- ■ 



W 



£ 



\i 










r night mmmmm 

AT GOTHAM CASTLE . .... 



HELLO, 

GEOFFREY- 

I'M BACK,AND 
THIS IS A 

friend of 
mine!! 



I* 



r 



f »~ 



fvsi 



Pi 
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AT MIDNIGHT I WILL 

BECOME OWNER OF GOTHAM' 
CASTLE... THEN I'LL OPEN 
THIS ENVELOPE WHICH 

CONTAINS DIRECTIONS 
ON HOW TO FIND THE 
SECRET VAULT 
CONTAINING THE . 

FAMILY TREASURE! 



\ 



5 *; , 






AS GOTHAM 
BENDS OVER: 

PROSTRATE 
SERVANT.....\ 




■ ■ !! !■.,,. ...-.-, ■■ ■■ ■■'■W)-%... l .'.-. l ),,. l !,,. l l'J)),. l ii,.!!:...... ' ..... . ....... ' ■ I) 1 .!■ I. 

5EEIN6 GOTHAM FALL KENT DONS 

HIS HOOD WHICH IS COVERED WITT^ 

AOCMICALT HAT MAKES HIM;. ; 



INVISIBLE..., 



_ *; 




I LEFT WHEN I HEARD YOU 

WERE GOING TO CLAIM TITLE., 

MY DEAR JAME5 -I WAS ON 

THE SAME SHIP AS THAT FOOL 

AMERICAN WHO THWARTED MY 

PLAN TO GET RID OF YOU 

FIRST DAY YOU LANDED.... BUT 

MY MEN WILL TAKE CAPE OF 

HIM- NOW, GIVE ME THAT 

LETTER'! 



'»*.i,0,0_ 



( 



m 



SO! THIS 15 50ME FOOL 
HINDU MAGIC YOU LEARNED 

IN INDIA, EH? WELL, I'VE 
b-GOT A TRICK OF MY OWN... 

QUICK, MIKE-PUT HIM ON, 
THE TOPTURE 

rackM r ^ ( n-NOI 
Sf-- S x J r know 

\ ( NOTHING - 




AS THE TWO "GH05T3" CARRY 
GOTHAM DOWN A LONG PASSAGE, 
THE HOOP FOLLOWS... f 






AS GOTHAM HANDS SLADE THE 
LETTER, A STRANGE THING HAPPENS! 



FLOATING 
AWAY 





as sLiiii:: ; MEN ::: iiiii|liil ; THE 

L&TTERJSp "" '■'•""""""'■ 



SO THAT'S IT! . 
NOW TO LET THE* 
LETTER FALL INTO 
SLADES HANPS...IN, 
THE MEANTIME I 
MUST ACT FAST.' 



<f<: : i 



iVfc * 







boss! a 

DOOR'S 
OPENED 
BEHIND TH' 
FIRE.... 



[THIS 15 GREAT! „ 
THAT'S THE S 
SECRET PASSAGE- 
QUICK! PUT OUT THE 
FIRE AND LIGHT A 
TORCH...WE'RE GOING 
DOWN U 



^ 



Mr 




,_M DO NOT SEE IS 
'EOF THE INVISIBLE 

HQjjlpMN&llpHB EMPTY 










• \ 



SLADE CONNECTS WITH A LUCKY 
BLOW -THEN I^SHESUPTHE 

mm ' ' 

THERE'S NO 





WITH ANCIENT WEAPONS THEY 
FACE EACH OTHER ON THE WALL. 



THAT SWORD AND SHIELD 

GIVE YOU AWAY, MR. 
"GHOST"- THIS. 

15 your end! 




THE RALE MOON LOOKS DOWN ON 

mi;P EAi|;;:iifiuGGLE ... . [ f==^ 



i m 




SUDDENLY SLADE MAKES A 
DESPERATE LUNGE. ...THE HOOD 
SIDESTEPS.. ..f 








OH -YOU, KENT! YES... 

THE VAULT... BUT 
EMPTY OF TREASURE... 
1 AND I'M STILL 




JIM! WHAT'S 
THIS BEHIND 
THE 




Follow Invisible Justice in each issue of SMASH COMICS. 




Chatham Island is several 
hundred miles acVoss the blue 
Pacific from Dunedin, New Zea- 
land. Today, that patch of 
serene water was bare of a single 
sail. The skv above was the 
color of a Nordic maiden's eyes 
— and as calm. But the pilot of 
the little black Stimson knew 
that without warning that sky 
could turn dark as ink, and that 
stretch of water change into a 
thing of fury. 

The pilot, Jimmy Christian, 
kept his gaze to the west. He 
had been out several hours, and 
the sun was going down. Soon 
the dun cliffs of eastern New 
Zealand would be rising out of 
the sea. 

Jimmy's mission was partly 
I fulfilled. He had accepted this 
task in Dunedin. Had he been 
endowed with a bit more fore- 
sight, he might have thought 
twice ere he signed a contract 
with the Macmar Company. Old 
Mac Marigold was a two-fisted 
ex-skipper of trading ships. He 
had given up the sea for a life 
of I comparative ease "on the 
beach." He was head of a large 
contracting company, in Dune- 
din, and the "deals" he put 
over were famous all over the 
South Pacific. 

"You get Pat Doolcy's name 
on thdt line," old Mao had told 
Jimmy. "He runs Chatham 
Island all bv hisself. an* he's a 
blasted old crook, that's what he 
is. So watch out!" 

Jimmv had flown to Chatham 
a week previous. He had sought 

out old Pat Doolev immediatelv. 
fc The Government wants to 
put up a fueling station and 
landing field on the east Zealand 
coast," he told Pat. "They've 
selected a plot ten miles south 
of Dunedin. Now what I 
want ..." • 

"What you want," growled 
Doolev. "mayn't be what you 
get. I know them blasted Gov'* 
ment fellers." 



Jimmy smiled. "This won't 
give you any trouble, Pat. I'm 
acting as agent only." 

"Well, where do I come in?" 

"Pat," Jimmy said, "you've 
got a form of clay here on 
Chatham that makes good base 
material for landing fields. 
That's what I want — about a 
ship load of that clay, and men 
enough to get it out of the 
ground," 

Pat nodded. "Sounds fair 
enough, yunker. All right, when 
do you want the stuff?" 

They drew up a contract and 
Jimmv took off for Dunedin 
soon afterward. The next day, 
Jimmy showed old Mac the con- 
tract. 

"Well, that's that," he said. 
"Now to get the stuff over here." 

Jimmy spent most of the next 
day inspecting the proposed site 
of the landing field. It was near 
a bad marsh and Jimmv didn't 
particularly like the looks of it. 
lie spoke to Sir Harry Crandall, 
British representative for the 
islands. 

"We got an awfilly.good deal 
on the land." Sir harry replied. 
"Of course, old Mac thinks he 
rooked us. It was his land, you 
know. He owns twenty miles of 
that salt marsh south of town." 
/ Jimmy nodded. Just why had 
old Mac palmed off this worth- 
less land on the Government, 
when he had plenty of dry land 
a bit farther south? The ques- 
tion answered itself: because, 
being worthless, old Mac real- 
ized that he could sell it to no- 
body else. 

Well, Jimmy reasoned with a 
chuckle, old Mac would find 
that he wasn't so smart when 
the show-down came! 

IVo davs later, he boarded 

* 

one of Mac's freighters, bound 
for Chatham Island. The crew 
of Kanakas took the vessel out 
of the bay skilfully and soon 
they were in the open sea. The 
weather kept up good for a day, 



then the barometer fell, the sky 
became inky, and a terrific gale 
blew down out of the north. 
Mountainous waves hurled over 
the decks of the old ship. 

"A bad one," said old Mac, 
seated in his cabin. "Never saw 
it get so dark in the daytime." 

In an hour the hurricane was 
screaming wrathfully and rain 
fell in torrents. The freighter 
stoofi almost on end every time 
she ploughed down into the 
trough of the huge waves. She 
Would wallow, heel over, and 
shoot up the side of the next 
one. The plates groaned and 
buckled as if the boat would go 
to pieces. 

Jimmy went up on deck. The 
wind tore at his oilskins like a 
live thing. This, he thought, was 




a storm! Then, as abruptly as it 
had started, the blow stopped. It 
grew light again. The wind fell, 
and the rain slacked off to a 
shower. 

"She's over," old Mac said. 
"We're 'way off our course — to 
the south of the island." 

They lost several hours, which 
brought them to Chatham Bay a 
day late. Old Mac and Jimmy 
went to Pat Dooley's head- 
quarters. The two old Irishmen 
wasted no courtesies in their 
greetings. 

"Since when did you start 
dabblin' with honorable doin's 
— with your reputation?" said 
Dooley sarcastically. 

"My reputation!" roared old 
Mac. "Mind yer own business, 

you pig-head! I merely sold the 
Gov'ment some land . . . Have 
you kept up your part of the 
contract?" 

Dooley glared at Mac. "If you 
mean the clay, it's been readv to 
ship for two days. But before 



you touch a handful, I want my 
money — gold!" 

*U have it here," Jimmy said. 
He produced the money and 
they prepared to depart, 

"By the way," he said to Pat, 
"have you plenty of that clay 
left?" 

"Plenty!" chuckled Pat. "Half 
the island's made o' that stuff!" 

"Good," said Jimmy. "J may 
want more of it later." 

As they walked toward the 
pier, Jimmy thought, Yes, Pat 
would no doubt have sale for a 
considerable quantity of that 
whitish clay — later! He — Jim- 
my — had made a startling dis- 
covery about that clay, which he 
had not confided to anyone. 

At noon the next day they 
were loaded and .soon under 
way. Jimmy spent the first few 
hours in his cabin, 'rending a 
half dozen hooks he had brought 
along. They had to do with the 
history and geology of New Zea- 
land. He took numerous notes 
and compared them to a second 
discovery he had made while in- 
spect in^ the site of the new 
landing field. Yes, there was a 
possible fortune in his hand — if 
old Mac would play ball! 

He strolled down the narrow 
companion-way and knocked at 
Macs door. "Come in!" bawled 
the old ex-skipper. Jimmy en- 
tered the cabin and sat down. 

"What's eatin' yc, bub?" said 

Mae gruffly. 

"I've been thinking," Jimmy 
replied. "You know that strip of 
salt marsh that adjoins the land 
you sold the Government?' 

"Yeah. What about it?" 

"What will you take for it?" 

Old Mac's eyes narrowed. 
"Why?" 

"Just an idea. Fll give you 
five thousand cash. I have the 
certified check right here." 

Old Mac looked surprised, 
then a crafty expression flitted 
across his seamed features. "I 
might sell," he said slowly. His 
eyes traveled to the large wall 
calendar. He cleared his throat 
noisily. "All right, bid), I don't 
need that land." 

"Draw up the deed." Jimmy 
said. He got ud. "While you're 
doing that, I'Jl go above for a 



He went to the wheelhouse 
and greeted Riley, the skipper. 
"What's our position?" he asked 
then. 

The skipper told him. Jimmy 
returned to old Mac's cabin. 
"You might add our position to 
that deed," he said. "It's just a 
whim of mine." . 

"Sure," said Mac. He finished 
the deed and handed it over. 
Jimmy held out the certified 
cheek, 

As he left the cabin, he 
noticed a cunning look on old 
Mac's face, and he smiled to 
himself. 

A day after they had landed, 
Jimmy visited old Mae at his 
office in Dunedin, "There's oil 




moment. 



™ 



on that land you sold me," Jim- 
my said. "Thought you might 
like to know." 

"What land I sold you?" 
snapped old Mac. "Look here, 
yunker, mebbe you think yer 
smart, but you ain't. When that 
deed was signed it was Sunday — 
making anv contract illegal in 
New Zealand." 

, Jimmy smiled- "You're wrong, 
Mac. If you'll look at that deed 
again, you'll note that our posi- 
tion is stated in it. When you 
signed the deed, we had already 
crossed the International Date 
Line, which made it Monday." 

Old Mac ripped out an oath. 
So that was your idea about 
Avritin' our position in, huh? 
Okay, hub, you win that one." 

"I win another one." Jimmy 
essayed casually. "That clay 



&t 



from Chatham Island is almost 
pure cement. Did you know 
that, Mac? So even though you 
did sell the* Government a piece 
of worthless swamp, it can be 
surfaced with cement and be 
made into an excellent landing 
field. I think . . ." 

"Shut up!"' shouted old Mac, 
his face purpling. "And get outa 
here! You meddlin' young up- 
start—" 

"Besides all that, Mac," Jim- 
my went on relentlessly, "I have 
just obtained a nice contract to 
resurface several miles of streets 
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Throws plcrc-i 
ing lltfht beam. 
Smartly ntylcd 
in white enam- 
el with chrome 
, trlm.UKeaSSt'd 
:i flashlight eelli. 

Ull BatUrlat 

8*mc muttd wirtd 
for Kfmimtor 

UM. 41,00, 



FREE! 



SPITFIRE 

Fender 
Reflector 

Mrift positive, far 
reflecting bicycle 

tvHurtor yet made, 

Smart, pew fk^licn 
85a eatfh, Writ* 
for catalog of 
bicycle lamps 
and horns* 



WRITE FOR THIS* 
"AMERICA FIRST" 

Patriotic Emblem 
For Your Slho 

Striking, colorful transfer* 

EaMly apphed to hiryHe 

frame or fender. Will not 

rub or wash off. New! 

Timely! Every br^y and girl 

wants one. Sent 

Jt«( Write your 

name anil address 

fc a n d your hike 

dealer's name and 

address on postal 

for yours, today! 

DELTA 

ELECTRIC 
COMPANY 

a»n W. Slrd M. 




Huh OhU a GENUINE DELTA 



in Dunedin — with that new 
cement from Chatham. In fact, 
lVe found out that old Pat 
Doolcy has no claim to the clay 
mine, so I intend to make him a 
deal and stake a claim to the 
whole thing." 

Old Mac picked up an inkwell 
and drew it hack. But Jimmy 
Christian, laughing like a young 
imp, was on his way out the 
door. 



ANOTHER JIMMY CHRISTIAN ADVENTURE 





IN THE JUNE ISSUE OF 

Sma4JpC0m4<& 

ON SALE APRJL 18™ 




f PETTY THIEVES. ARE RARELY 
DANGEROUS f I'LL BE ABLE 



TO HANDLE THEM MYSELF, 
AND ANYWAY / SOMEONE 
HAS TO BE AT THE PALACE 
TO GREET MY Nl ECE,FAWIDAJ 




V 



m®mm 




A\/A\r DO I HAVE 
TO PLAY NURSE- 
MAID TO THAT 
LITTLE DEVIL' 
METHINKS 1 WOULD, 
RATHER MILK 




AND ABOVE 
ALL, LISTEN 

TO WHAT 
HASSAN 

TELLS YOU\l 
HE'S YOUR 

body- 
guard: 



OH FAH, POPPAf I 
NEVER HAVE ANY 
FUN WHEN THE 
BIG OX IS 
AROUND.' HE'S 
AN OLD 
SOUR" 
PUSS r 






IT WOULD BEl 
EASIER MOV- -< 
ING MOUNTAINS. 



JL 
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foMOf LOOK WHAT^ 
■I 1 FOUNDf MY PEA-/ 
V SHOOTERf NOW / 
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>n FOR SOME 
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MEANWHILE IN ANOTHER TOWN, 
ABDUL'S BROTHER-IN-LAW GIVES 
F/NAL INSTRUCTIONS TO HIS 

DAUGHTER ON HER\ 
BEHAVIOR r 




A FEW. HOURS LATER.THB.&tF'T' 
LADEN CAPAS/AN DRAWS INTO 

THG ^OOprryARDOFAi^tJ^i 
\ PALACE. 




SHOOTS APELUBT INTO THE 
HQm&£RUMR\ f 



ttf&SB. 






I SAW WHAT YOU DID 
YOUNG LADY AND IT 
WASN'T A BIT FUN NY f 
AMAN COUUD HAVE 



I'M TAKING' 
YOU TO YOUR 
ROOM/AND IT'S 
THERE YOU -= 
STAY.. WITHOUT 
ANY SUPPER/ 



REMEMBEP/TRV TO GET 
OUT, AND I'LL GIVE YOU 
SOMETHING TO REMEM: 
BER ME BY. 



^ 





IN THE OTVS BAZAAR.ABDUL 
SCANS THE FACES OF THE CROWD, 

SEARCHING FOR THE /B/V KAWlR 

GANG. 



— -mm. — - :::■!■•• ■•-: • ■••-:■: :::xW ' j. i . ■ 

AS HE TURNS A CORNER HE 

GUiCKLY STEPS BACK, FOR-% 
OUTOFTHBWfmOOWS THREE, 
THUGS > HURRy&Y* 




KEEPING WELL TO THE REAR, 
ABDUL FOLLOWS THEM. 



. 



» 



THROmWmB. TORTUOUS ALLEiS 
HE TRAILS THEM,UNTILTHEY 
DISAPPEAR INTO A CELLAR. 



BACK IN THE PALACE ,FA\A 'IDA 
SCHEMER A WAY OF ESCAPE 




.v.*A J JM' i^i; 



QUfCKtyTEAffiNmmmmXPEN- 
SNE SHEETS ,SHE TIESWNE ENO 
OF THE ROPE 'T&m BED: POST 
AND LOWERS HERSELF TO mm 
GROUND. 



mbm 



LE^INGTHEf^LACEGRdUNDSm 



SHE WANDERS DOWN TCXTHE 
LOWER iRART OF THE TOWN I 





- 




WHfliUh'h^S 



t$&N&&fi£K FROM THE HOT 
AME, FAWIDA FALLS INTO WE 



OF THE BIG ■mtfti^m^mfm 




KNOCKED UNCONSOOUS,SHE LIES 
STILL IN THE HALF-FILLED CASE.. 
PRESENTLY THE VENDOR COMBS 
AND SLAMS SHUT THE LID. . 



LOADtNG HfS P/XTtEN'F&URRO, 
HE TRUDGES OVER THE ROUGH l\ 





AT THE DEN OF THE THIEVES, HE 
UNLOADS AND STUMBLES IN. 





"vVWEWr I'M 
GETTING OLD* 
THE BASKET 

SEEMS HEAVY/ 





SUDDENLY A COWERFUL VOICE 
FROM BEHIND SNAPS OUT, "PUT 
UP VOUP HANDS/ 1 YOU'RE UN DEW 



.- k *^ 




KEPfe* 




WHILE A&DUL LINES UP THE MO&Jil 
ANOTHER MEMBER STEALS UP 
BEHIND MIM WITH A DRAWN 
KNIF& 



JUST AS THE THUG RAISES HIS 
BLADE, FAWIDA POPS OUTOE 
THE BASKET. , . 




\A PUFF AND THE MAN A/OWLS 
WITH PAIN AS A HARD PSA 
SMACK'S /NTO HIS EAR. 



tNA FLASH 
ABDUL WHIRLS 
AND FIRES. 



\/N A SECOND ALL IS CONFUSION, AS THE OTHERS 
RUSH AT HIM. LIKE A, WILDCAT HE FIGHTS 
BACK. 




'• ."■ '■ ■■ - ' — ' ** — — i " " "" 

WITH CRUSHING BLOWS HE 
SMASHES HIS OPPONENTS INTO 

SUBMISSION. 






— - 



omm$mEM£N> SNEAKING IN 

BACK OF HIM DRAWS A DAGGER., 
BUT ABDUL HAS A GOOD AIDE.* 





OH, NO 
YOU DON 



^T?) 



AS QUICKC/ AS IT STARTED, THE 
FIGHT EN®&®mM>US^f#WlDA 
CiMMBEPm&UTOF HmMD/NG 
PL ACE. rp 



rr—-r--. r-r 



TURNING THE BANS OVER TO 
THE POLICE, ABDUL AMD 
mwiDA^UR&V BACK TO THE 




More thrill packed adventures of Abdul The Arab in the June issue of SMASH COMICS. 





- — 



-—-— - 



A JOYFUL REUNION TAKES 
PLACE ATT THE DAILY STAR, 







AFTER A SERIES OF ASTOUNDING 
ADVENTURES IN FAR OFF MONGOL/A, 
CHIC CARTER RETURNS TO AMERICA.., 
TO IMMEDIATELY START A BATTLE 

AGAINST A VICIOUS RACKET... 



ACE 
REPORTER 





YEAH.. IVE GOT L 
ONE THAT'S EVEM 

TOO GOOD FOR 




A BUNCH OF HIGH- 
CLASS GANGSTERS 

ARE WORKING A 
PROTECTION 
RACKET ON THE 
MILK TRUCK 
DRIVERS/ IT'S 
DYNAMIC / 



W AND 
TOUGH ON 





:'SS:::Wx>o:::^>:-:* 



so you WONT 

JOIN THE 
ASSOCIATION, 
EH, CHUMP/? 




» 



THE DRIVERS FAMIL IES 
HAVE EVEN BEEN 

; THREATENED/" 




AND THE POLICE 

CAN'T CATCH 

UP WITH THESE 

TORPEDOES/ 




LISTEN..H< 
MANY 

DRIVERS 
HAVE HELD 

OUT AND 
REFUSED TO 
JOIN SO 
FAR? 




ABOUT A 

DOZEN 
DRIVERS- 
HAVE 
REFUSED 
TO BE 
KNOCKED 



GET THOSE 




POLICE HEAD- JM 
QUARTERS.,.. J ^ 
SERGEANT MONAHAN? 
THIS IS CHIC... 
DRAG YOUR 
CARCASS OVER 




OKAY.. OKAY/ I'LL 

BE RIGHT THERE/ 

AN' I'LL BRING 

SOME HARNESS 




THE DRIVERS ARE 
COMING, CHIC.BUT 
LISTEN.. DONT TURN 
THIS PAPER UP- 
SIDE DOWN, 
PLEASE/ 



?* 






£3 



t*. 









HA/ HA/ THIS") 
STORY IS SO ^ 
HOT THAT EVEN 

YOU'RE PANICKY 




IN A PRIVATE OFFICE OF THE 
OA/LY STAR, A SECRET MEET- 
ING IS HELD... 





THESE GANGSTERS AND 
THEIR BLOOD COLLECTIONS 
STOP TONIGHT FELLOWS. 
AND DEFINITELY/ 




YOU DRIVERS ARE 
HAULING MILK < 
TONIGHT/ MAKE 
SURE THE HOOD- 
LUMS KNOW 
ABOUT OUR 
"MEETING/" 



OKAY CHIC /IT'LL 
NEVER DAWN ON 
THEM BABIES 
THAT THERE'S \^ 

ANYBODY WITH 
US/ 





IN Thmi^NG^mApERS 

/ )W LET THE 
ABOUT A «%, EMPTY 
DOZEN ARET TRUCKS 
GOING TO < GET THRU.' 

STOP 'EM 
O^S THE WAY 

BACK TO THE 
CITV. WHEN 
THEY'RE FULL' 



TRYTO"RUN 
IT" TONIGHT, 



/■ 



ra 






m 



m 



iW&Kii 



m 



.-*'.-# .->->«■.■ 



ili 



AND DROWN 
HALF TH ' 
DRIVERS IN 
THEIR OWN , 
MILK TANKS/ 






if^ 



d 



iifiS 




MIDNIGHT, OH A LARGE 
DAIRY FARM OUTSIDE \ 
THE CITY.. 



THE TRUCKS 
START BACK TO 
THE CITY/ 



andyaaintJ NO 

PUTTIN' -«fMONAHAN 
MILK IN ^-— i 
THAT ONE 

TANK AT 

ALL.CHIC? 



3 



I 



% f 



-A 





A 

GUARD 

WHY CAN'T THE 
POLICE DEPARTMENT 
NAIL THESE BIRDS, 







WE SOT ORDERS 
FROM THE HIGHER 
UPS TO LAY OFF. .7 

SOME CITY OFFICIAL! 
IS GETTIM' 

GREASED.. IT 

BURNS ME 





THAT'S WHY US 
COPS ARE US/N' 

OUR OFF-DUTY TIME 
TO HELP YOU.. BUT 
DON'T FAIL/ 





**»«■>>" 



m 



W/THOUT WARNING, 
WbANG CAR DARTS 
mOMAMDEROAP 
TO CUT WF THE 

TRUCKS/ :,:: 




^Twcmmws 



* * .*: 



WITH PLEASURE, 




WE RACKETEERS WALK 
INTO A HAIL OF 
PUNCHES... 





■THE-S 
, MCt&fltm CQW-8R/N6 

A,.mj(CM,mmmM . 




WELL.. 
NOW WHATTA 
WE DO WIT 

*EM, ^"REMEMBER 
CHIC?>. THAT FIRST 

TANK TRUCK 
THAT I LEFT 
B EMPTY, MONAHAN 
^ M' BOY? 



AND THE THUGS 
ARE DUMPED INTO 
THE TRUCK.. 



rta 






. ■iniMm. 



/ 



h ■ * 



_Z 




1W 



&un®4rM : 






«*:«= 



:*? 4 



7 



THOUGHT YA 

COULD TRAP 
US, EH ? 




WHO'S THE BOSS 
OF THIS MOB? 

ANSWER ME. 

OR I'LL BEAT 

YOUR EARS 

OFF/ 



u 



ALL I KNOW IS 
THE B/G SHOT GOT 
A PENTHOUSE AT 
THE MIDTOWN 
HOTEL/ 







WATCH OUR SAR- 
DINES, MON AH AKL 
T'M VISITING 

THE BIG 



WSKMillM 





m .if 



_ :«s^ £A/#.;^ 



HE GOES TO A PARTLY 
OPENED WINDOW... 





















NO/ IT'S TOO MUCH) 
l=UN BOUNCING * 
YOU GREASE BALLS 
AROUND/ 





SAY. I'M AFRAID 
YOUR BOYS 
HAVE BEEN 
TOO ROUGH 

LATELY/ 




WHIM'- '.MiiiM^d-iiiMii 



MIDDLE,,. 






A GOAL ! . 
AND PRETTY/) 




AND NOW YOU BUMS 
WILL GETA FIRST- 
CLASS SHELLACMN6 
CARTER STYLE/ 

NO/ LISTEN..' 
WILLYATAKE 
A HUNDRED 
GRAND? 




■ 



auSm\ 



. 




AND I'M GOING TO 
EVEN UP ALL 
THOSE TRUCK- 
DRIVERS' MURD- 
ERS WITH YOU, 
BIG SHOT/ 




YOUR JOB 

ON THAT 

RACKETEER' 



YEAH.. 

ONLY 
TROUBLE 
AND MARTIN > WAS, 
WAS A ^ I GOT 
MASTER -T TIRED 

PIECE, ->* PUNCH IN' 
CHIC/ /AFTER THE 
FIRST HOUR/ 



' ► ■ / 






X 



■ 






t 



: tf] 



V - * 



frW* 



w 



LATBR..IN THE OFFICB 
OF THB DAILY STAR,,, 



i 



Read Chic Carter in the June issue of SMASH COMICS — on sale April 18th. 



WAYNE 
REtO. 




WEAQ/LV THEV LEAVE THE 
CASNIE&S WINOOW W/TU TI-IEIQ 
MEAQEQ •S^LAQIE^ 



i ; 



\Nomm, olHi! 



AND ON& 

J0NS0N t ^EA03 : mfm//S W$M 




NOH JON SON, 
rr'S ONLY f=NE 

BUCKS - 6£T 

IT UP/ 




J KNOW- BUT 
FIVE OOLLAQS f=QOM 
MV EIGHTEEN AND 

IT MEANS NO 
SHOES I 





I HUGH DUCKS THE FIRST BLOW- 



Sv;v^y;vi>x:;:x;>x: 





•SHOES OP 
NO SHOES- 
we WANT 
OUQ DOUGH 



mm 




2 









wwm 



n 



v\ 



N 







AND DOWN THE STREET, HUGH 
HAZZAQ0 WfTNeSSES THE 
ONEStDGO STRUGGLE- 











WHATS GO/NG 
ON HERE ? 





AND AS THE THUGS HST PASSES 
HIS HEAD, HUGH SEES-- 



KNUCKLES/: 





i 



Wt-iV VOU LOW, ,^ 
GOTTEN- -ILL- 




A 




657 Or, , 
V OLD MAN! 



d-don't^hit 

ME--AGA/N- 





EVERY WEEK 
FROM THEN 
I PAY FIYE 
DOLLARS A 






YOU MEAN 
YOU PAID THEM 
FIVE DOLLARS A 




THE OLD LOAN SMARtS 
RACKET^- WHY DON'T 
YOC <30 TO THE 

THEY'LL - 





•SLOWLY HUGH COMES TQ 
AND RISES 



THEY RE GOME- 
, TELL ME 

WHAT y 
HAPPENED f- 




J THAT 5 TWO HUNDRED AND 
SIXTY DOLLARS, ON A TWENTY 
DOLLAR LOAN- MAN, YOU'RE 

MORE THAN 
PAID UP! 




THOSE MEN SAW 
THEY HURT MY FAMILY 
IF X 0O TO, 



POL/OE ■ 




f WOw! MY JAW, OH-OH, 
OTHER FELLOW'S^^-^ _-^— . 

MOVING !y^~^^J / A^ 

trap — mfii^r 1 Ir 




1 ' 

■ 1 


i 

i 
i 

I 


MM 


i 


i 








i i 


i 

1 


Dfi 


• 




A 






-j nee a 

MONEY, WHERE 

DID YOU SAY 

YOU GOT I T 
7 



THE WORKERS 

LOAN COMPANY, 

BUT DON'T DO 

IT- THEY BEAT 

YOU TOO IF 
VDC/ DON'T 





!"',' 




coo™** ^J^^Mmimit^ 




GL®m& 





i 



HAlf 







M 



yesterday they beat 
up jonson and today 
it's popel-and 

HE DIED 1 -. 





AND TWO MINUTES LATEQ, HUGH, 
INSIDE BOZO, HEADS FOR • 
THE LOAN COMPANY 



3 


flfo r r Ji 

I r c W 


7 j 


f/r 


f j 


7/ a r 


m 




} 



A 



€ 



«l 



»£■ 



t '^\\_J'": 



>7J.w 



.■-■>:"■■-*-", 'iFnttntVHH 



mmmuffiiiM 







MEANWHILE, INSIDE THE 
^OAN C^MPAN^^. OFFICE- 




PLEASE, r A/O OW 
PAV 7///S Vs/EEK- 



MY £A0V, / 
SHE GICK' 





1 TELLA you 
I CAN'T — I n 

won't!! 




TWOLL GET YA 

ONE, THAT HE WILL, 
JAKE / _ -sfl 




SUDDENLY A CRASH SPLITS 
THE Alii- OUST AND PLASTER 
mi~L THE ROOM- — 








c# A *H 




, A&THEAIQ CLEARS t THE IRON I 

\man stands readv for ACTION] 





WELL, ILL 
GO TO WORK ON 

voa, instead!. 








THE ODDS ARE 
EVEN A/OW- 

BQASS KNUCKLES 

AGAINST A 

STEEL 

F/5T- 









NOW TO TAKE A QUICK 
LOOK APOUND THIS t 



\ * * ■*"..,-*.." 





11 






FIRST WELL 
TAKE CARE OF THE 
RECORDS - 




\ 



\ 



*M 




SETTING FIRE TO THE PAGES, 
THE NAMES ANt> ADDRESSES G$. 
HUNDREDS OE VICTIMS GO UT> 

; - 



IN. FLAME: 



. 



; 



% ,, 













HOW MUCH 
DID THEY 
GET OUT 
OF VOU? 




\NHATA. MAN- X MU5TA 
PINO A OUT WHAT HE EATS A, 

AN' PEEDA IT TO MV 
LEETLE TONVf 





S #M 



Ok^AV, LI ERE S 

youQ MONEY 

BACK'- /VOW 
I'VE GOT TO 
GO AFTER 
THE OTHER 
BIQDl 




»!•!■ " • ' ■ ' ■ ' ' • ' ■ ' ■ ! • ' • ' •:• ! •.■■■ --.:.:.;.'.i.;-.-.„-.. -.x-M-W-H- i W/W- i WH V . - , VA-WM&. 

AT THIS MOM & NT BOZOGPABS 
THE ■ t=LEEING THUG- 



rrrr 



N^mi, 




AA/O /L/tfE A STREAK, B0ZO 
CRASHES THROUGH THE 
C El UNO AFTER THE ESCAP/NG 
CROOK 







O 



r>~- 



U 



ta^t TALKING, 

YOU GUYS HAO 

MORE DOUGtf 

TAJ AN I FOUNOA 

WHERE /S 



M 



IT? 



t ,v 



ctnniL 






t^/, 



v »: 






i*' 












x 4//v'r 



A 



A/O SQUEALER!/ n. 






; ■ 



0- 



picking dutch up, -mm 

RQeoMTMROWS HIM L//GH IN 



,77V£: «/#•- 



:::■:& 







se-s? you squeal jusr\\ 

LIKE ANY OTfHER RAT~- 

ANO UP VOU GO 
AGAIN ! 





'TWO SETS, EH ? 
WE'LL GO DOWN 

AND GET 
THE OTHER 

AND THE 

MONEY 

TOO -GET 

GOING OR 

I'LL 






LETS QUIT- \J YOULL FIN/SH 
MY FEET ARE I TODAV- WHO 
SORE -Z'LL J NEXT 

FINISH I 

IQMOQQOW' 







NO, WELL CALL 




YES- HE AND HIS PAL HAVE 
COME TO THE CONCLUSION 
CRIWE DOESN'T PAV, AND ^ 
WANT TO 

MAKE 
RESTITUTION- 




GO IN HERE AND LOCk* 
THE DOOR -HE WON'T HAVE 
A//S &PASS KNUCKLES 
TO HELP HIMj 



EITHER/ 




- " - r— 



AND FOQ UOUffS BOZO AND 

DUTCH CLIMB STAIRS AND TOoD 
THQOUGU ALLSVS, QETUBNING 

mmmmmmmgoy victims ~ 





~J£~\ 






•vr 



mmm\, 



WE LIST OWINDLm-OOWN 





AND IP THERE 's ANV7HING 
LEFT OF HIM AFTER THIS, 
I'LL TURN H/M 

AND 




Another sensationalepisode of Bozo The Robot in the June rssue of SMASH COMICS. 



H\ 



atch for 



he summer edition of 
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Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 



America's greatest character 
will thrill you in a new series 
Ll dynamic adventures. Just 
what you have been anxiously 
waiting for -an UNCLE SAM 
QUARTERLY. 

N SALE EARLY IN JUNE 




BEAUTIFUL 
DESK 



FOR 
ONLY 



WITH ANY 

REMINGTON PORTABLE TYPEWRITER 

A beautiful desk in a neutral blue-green — trimmed in black 
and silver — made of sturdy fibre board — now available for 
only one dollar ($1.00) to purchasers of a Remington Deluxe 
Noiseless Portable Typewriter. The desk is so light that it 
can be moved anywhere without trouble. It will hold six hun- 
dred (600) pounds. This combination gives you a miniature 
office at home. Mail the coupon today. 

THESE EXTRAS FOR YOU 

LEARN TYPING FREE 

To help you even further, you get Free with this 
special offer a 24-page booklet, prepared by experts, 
to teach you quickly how to typewrite by the touch 
method. When you buy a Noiseless you get this free 
Remington Rand gift that increases the pleasure of 
using your Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable. 
Remember, the touch typing book is sent Free while 
this offer holds, 

SPECIAL CARRYING CASE 

The Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable is light in 
weight, easily carried about. With this offer Reming- 
ton supplies a beautiful carrying case sturdily built of 
3-piy wood bound with a special Dupont Fabric. 

SPECIFICATIONS 

ALL ESSENTIAL FEATURES of large standard 
office machines appear in the Noiseless Deluxe Port- 
able— standard 4-row keyboard; back spacer; margin 
stops and margin release; double shift key; two color 
ribbon and automatic reverse; variable line spacer; ' 
paper fingers; makes as many as seven carbons; takes 
paper 9.5" wide; writes lines 8.2" wide, black key 
caids and white letters, rubber cushioned feet. 




NOW! 



MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

The Remington Noiseless Deluxe Portable Typewriter is 
sold on a trial basis with a money-back guarantee. If, after 
ten days trail, you are not entirely satisfied, we will take 
it back, paying all shipping charges and refunding your 
good will deposit at once. You take no risk. 



Remington Rand Inc., Dept. 191-5 . 

I' 465 Washington St.. Buffalo, N. Y. I 

! Tell me, without obligation, how to get a Free Trial of a •' 

new Remington Noiseless Deluxe Portable, including 

8 Carrying Case and Free Typing Booklet, for as little as I 

10c a day. Send Catalogue. '■•:.%' "| 

I Name # • * • ...,.,, ■ ^j 

■ Address. ........................ ............ *^^M 

I City. .State. ..,./..., I 
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